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EUORNE FIRLD.

We Noahi listle Leadriiie belle
Woth sunny halr and evey,

For whom s awaln ou eviniog sl
Poured forth his musna und sighs.

Kenn her walking down the guleh -
“Where do Hu o f' bhie sald ;

Bhe Editn not Lis poatctive soncs
But tries to [da head.

1 Bue for Merey," then he Seih,
Y Ner Wil | happy be

Till you | ave Falth 1n my ecmplalat
Aud say you'll Mary me."

“Ike eannot promiss sou,"’ she guoth -
A toinyle in her eye

“For if Tsalah T will, vo1'll think
Porkaps 'tis Saul s Guy.

“By Georee, 1 do de Clara truth
When I'm lo love 1 pay—

Yonr Lot atinll hapuy be—<once wed
You'll never Huth the day."

"It max he T have been too rash-—
It Phesbe b ue, "tis sad
. A malien svowd Lou'sa chiance
Whena chinues to wed she's bad."

Thus A1d the gir] wilh aelf commune
Whitle to ber pretts face

Thore Rooa blah, i foh he d1d Mark,
Gace her n rmer G ace.

Eald #hia [ doba Levi will
Couoont Toby your brido—

At it N1 e vou take s kise
Wilt no « be aa!lsfled ("
——————

NOCTONIWHD,

*Gius—Glns! Bother them foreign
pames.  Go, Beth, yourself, snd eall
the Ind from the meadow lot, When
Sllas is well rio of bis rheumn fes and
can get row.d again, I'l] have no sucl
trach a8 him pottering round the farm
He positively ain't worth the sali e
ents, A gentle enough Ind, too, but he
ain't no spirit—mo spirit."’

Beth, who has boen arranging some
lncious fruit in a bowl of vellow delf,
spr.ngs up with alaerity and takos down |
ber broad-brimmed hat from the high
peg where it u-uslly baogs suspended
wien not lomng duty us a covering for
the hright brown hend.

*Now, don’t loiter,”" calls Mothey
Lawson warningly. “1i'a a longish walk
to the mweadow lot, an' you know atter
sundown who'll be there.”

There comes no added color into
Beth 8 cheek, and she does not drop
her gaze from the long vista of grecn
lanes down which her feot must present
1y pnsa.

“On you mern John Masen?'' she
queries at length, stouping and pluck-
ing an innocent white doisy to fusten
in the bosom of her dark blue gown.'

“Surely, an’ who elseP''responas her
mother sharply, Do you think some
prinee, ail spungled and jewels, will
ride up to the door on & milk-white
horse to claim your royal fuvor? Tue
high notions of girls powndays is «
cuution, Never s prince had a kin (e
heart than Juhn, an' some day you'l
learn to value such acoording to theh
worth."

A bright eyed robin, hopping on th:
door-stone in search of str'y crumbs,
and the purple buttertios rifling swiet:
from the bhenrts of the crimron roses,
are the only listeners to the irste lady's
Inst words, for Burh 18 niready on hw
way down the lane, orushing the shur
erisp grass under her hurrying fueet,
and muny = pre'ty yellow buttercup
t’uut(n rows between,

“Gaaseppe! Giuseppoe!™

The dun ¢ »ws laitpmoir hends from
their feast of clover ad tha fresh young
voice rings out on tho sleevy nie, suo
cowes to Lthe bars Lo gaze av her with

loving eves a8 the goes by, Anothe:
time B. th would have stopped 1o pa
their glossy cowts, but tonight sbe
passes them by unheeded and keeps
straight on ner way.

*Giuseppe! G uscppel”

The plow stands motionless in the
meondow lot, and the putient grey horse
prick< his ears und lirtens in vain fn
the volce that ususlly sumaon « him w
resume his woeary round. Close by,

rone on the br .wn earth, live & slin

orm whose fuce is hidden from view
by & tattered straw hat drawn partislly
owur it

As the wind bears to his ears the
sound of his own name, & shiver r1uos
through the thin frama, and he lifts his
heud only tolut it fall back & monent
later on the damp muuld,

Both, clearing the live-bar gate with
& boaund thas brings every nerve of her
lithe graceful figure lnto sction, sews
the grev horse standing betwesn the
hill rolled furrows,and marvels exceed-
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inﬁly.

|he next moment her keen eyes de
tect slso the Iad’s recumbent form, and
the faoe which he vainly strives to hide
from view by the bat's tattered brim.

“'Are you ill, GinseppeP"

A petulant voice It had often been
when it owner was crossed or thwarted
A ocouxing, Isughing voice when ad
dressing the gray-huired father whose
fdeal she is. A saucy mockivg voice
than stirred strangely the tlow pulses
of Jobn Mansen's honest heurt,

It i* none of these now. Oalya very
soft, pliitul wne that asks half l{mrluuy
im the gloom of thy mendow-lot:

“Arv you i1, G useppe?"

The Iad liftsa the tatiered hat from
his face witk one long, brown haud unil
Inys the ouiber over his eyos asif (0
hido them from might. Bat Beth puts
her own soft Loguis quistly over it and
draws it awny sgain, Theie sro nctual
fear in tiegrest dark eyes: eyes look-
ing 8o longiug.y up ioto her fave,

18 it the vid hunger Glusepped"
A halt smile crosses the luu's dusky
face. It ploases him Lo hear hor usy
his own quaint foreign mode of ex.
pres=ion,

“Yes it is the o'd hunger." The
Eoglsh words ta | brokenly from bis
li}u. Aftor the lowing musical nocent
of its own Soutbein lungue, it 1 difil
el 1o form the hursher syilable of our
orlder and mure furmal Ianguage.

Both had evidently forgouen to re-
move ker band from his aud when he
Tises L0 bhis fewt—a tall, delicate, over-

wn lad, whose shoulders are alrendy
ginning t: bend benvath their weigh®
of unsvousiomed tull—he still holds it
in u close ciusp.

“I hats it—ibia life,"" he says—not
angrily or passionately ; there is tou snd
& lvoging in bis he:rt jorth 1, **And

ot iv s wuier than the life [ fud frow.
think I mnst be liviog in s dreanm.
All day lonyg, ss I tullow the plow, my

ors proudly.

roapunds «ith a sudden flash of the eye:
and with his head still erect, ho goes
by her side up the green lane nt “vhose
further end stands the low, white farm.
hunge; hut ore he has traversed a rod
her foolsteps grow slow and altnost
faltering.

breathleas,
you
trees moke,

promised to re

your life sgain
the birds are asleep, and the gloom is

quietly.

summering at Rome she loved and mar

me, and tiking me to Englund, placed
we at sow L
with my educution, which bhnd be n
neglected; but 1 was not allowed
touch un instrament or practice 4 noto
for he hated my father's profession,

my fathor's features ns well s Lis

reled, and 1nking my oniy enrthly pos
sessjon, my viohin, 1 worked my ws)

doing what 1 could, tut when summe:
came, | wandered forth again into the
L

lenraed that your good father was i
wunt of hunds, so Loffered to stop ana

winter."
boy goes on:

unhappy, but when the chilling winds

of the tamiliar tones.

o-morrow,"

or the rest, but your soul is finer than
sre blind or vhey would soe ie."

alone.

and tries to swallow his frugal supper.

it the food seems Lo choke bim, =0 he
clitwos slowly to his narrow garret, und

#ild minor fugue, falls on the sir—then

nis own musical tongue.
uight.

[ falling and it growalate. “Why, Gius.|

[vppo, how bright your eves are, and g eard th dumb thing anl her toueh |

| your cheeks glow like roses! For sheme, js gentie s his own was wont to he as
to tulk of weurine:s, when——

"

Tue lad straightened his beat should-

“Yes, it is not meo® for o man,”" he

“Wait!" she eries, pretending to be
I cannot keep pave with
Sea what pretty shadows yon
Do yoa remember you
it to me the storv of

Why not now when

round sbout us everywhere?'
“Butyou know it already. " he affirme,
looking down at her.

“I—1 have forguttan''she stammers.
How can he know, unsuspocting Ind,
that it is but an innocent subterfuge on
her part to gain time,

“Well, "tin the eld story,'” he says
“My mother was the davgh
ter of a wealthy Englishman, and while

ried an Jtalisn musician, agains. ber
parents’ will. 8he lived but & year,
nrd I was left to the eare of my fsther,
who instruered mo thorough ¥ ia the
rudimen's of his profession.

“Athisdeath my grandiatherclaimed

Great care was tukon

“Ho was very cold and stern with
no, Perhaps it was bseause | inherited

nates,
“To sati-fv the eravings of my na
ure I wasf rovd to disobey. Wequar

Lo oss the eas, 5 "
“Thatwinter I spent in Now Yok

ounirs.
“8 opping at the door of your dwell

ng fur n draoght of cold water, )

vork. It was batter than hunger."

*‘He rays nothing of the fever an!
ho weary weeks in the hospital,”
hinks Beth sudiy, *snd the wretehed

As if io answer to the thought the
“*In the summor weather I was not

ame again, aud the snow fell, urdd all
he earth was wrapped in ice, | suffer
d, forin my own balmy clime—""'
‘*Beth!"

Tho girl starts hastily at the sound

“Yuu shall not go Lo the meadow lot
tho ories vassionately.
You shall not kill yourself so. You
re not used to toil. It is well enough

heirs. as go d is finer than clay. They
The next moment the lad stands

Heo goes into tho low-eaved kitehen

akes trom its ease the loved companion
o his wands riogs, touching (bsstrings
oftly with lung, delicnte tiugers, Lacd-
mud and rovgtened by toil,

A few notes, the mtroduction to n

16 lnys the instrument down,
“Nut to night,"” ho says wistfully in
“Not 1o
L o strangely weary and my
«eins seem on fire,  How cool would
he woe touvh of her tingers on mv head
Ah! I shiver, wo. It must be that tre
arusl winter has come agsin with s
oitter, bitter vold, and its jce and snow
~i¢g—und —snow."
In thecool keeping-room below, John
Munsen talks to Beto, while the mother
phies her busy knitting-needles, onad
Furmoer Lawson nods uver tho news-
paper
She makes reply to her suitor as s
senrisle maider should, and he cannot
kuow thut she is looking far bevond
nim, outto where in the sarly du:k, the
tull, boyish form had stood, snd io
place of his rugged countenance, ahe
-vos only the thin, flushed fabe sud the
durk fever-bright eyes of the Italian
Iud, Giuseppe,
The next day there was 2o onet.
work in the mendow lot, and the pailet
in the narrow garret is empty; but in
Both's vine-shnded chamber, wh«re the
breegs oreeps softly through the cuse-
ments, the snowy plil /wa are pressed
by & darker hend than her own,and-
the wenk voice filling the air witn in
coherent ravings is other than hers.
**Hu shall not die in this .iserable
garrel,” Beth bad declared vehement-
Iy, wnd in nslre of all opnosition he ha-
been carried down, and Both jnstslled
us nurse, clad Iin a soft stuft gown
=itha mu« in kerchiof tied qusintly
uver her sunny hair,
**She is & good child,” says Mother
Lawson *‘Itis & kind heart that will
cure for one not of its own kin."
“she will make you s famous wife,
J:hn," quotes the farmer proudly.
- Just »ee whut a tender, hmt‘?y little
body she is."
And honest Jobn Mansen, watohing
the tirele s form fliv hither and thither,
answers with a shuke of the head and n
look on his face that no one but him
self nnderstands.
Twire n dav the old dootor bend
over his patient, and once he wava:

prsnee aod over-work.'!

u e

“Waell, I can’t 53
sure, but the good ly
thought the poor Ind was so -igkly, I'd

about the expo-

iente foreizu nations,”

into Bsth s with the old longing look
she kuows so well. '

of the go «d book," begins Fu-mer Luw-
#on, wiping his glasses suspiciously,
nnd he opens ithe ancient Bible and
roids o few verses, but whon he censes
the old longing is still there,

Maother Luwson litis bis head sud
gives him a cooling draught, but even
thut doed not satisfy him  His wistful
goro s still fixed on' Buih,

lnrn Sucm Lo pross the magic sirings
and the musio tht surges through my
braln fills !l the silencs around me,
But at nigatisll the visiun fl, es,aud the
o'd wenriness gomes baok.'

“Come,"'" says Beth anortly lookin
round with » half shiver, *'the dew {4

Buldenly the girl durtt from the

**I1 he «ties it will be the result of ex-

A d Motl er Lawson, ttinding by the
bewside, rosponds n the miidest tone
shohns ever been hom'd by mortal to

oird knows, if I'd &

# beun the last one to uver d-ive him;
but | never goula understand them del-

uno dav, just as the son is going
down, ned the wostern gates are aglow
with erimson color, the white fuce turns
on the pillow, and the dark eyes, full
of retuining reason, look straight up

*Porhnps he wants to hear o obapter

Beth feo « no jenlonsy in her heart l

she carii « it down aud In 8 1t silently

his arms,

As nis gnzo falls on it, nemide of
wondrous content orosses his lps. and

he puts one hand to touch the strings,

One astant the long, slim fingers rest
there, and then slip down trom sheer

weariness,

“‘Not to-night,” he enys sotiiy; *'not
tonight.”

When the elders go down to pirtike
of the belated supper in the shady
kooping-room, Beth still watches on.
The gloom deepens in the apartment,
and ﬁwm is no sound save the chirp of
the orickets in the pasture. The moon
ti=ing, sheds a flood of justre through
the wide cnsemont,

Leaning forward in the silvery light
Beth thuches tbe brown h ind lightly It
is ioy onld, The girl makes no outery,
sheda no tears, but laying the helpless
Hingers back on the dumb strings, goes
to the window and looks out over the
wide fields to the far off silent woods
with oyesthat ses nothing, and lips ihat
say only, *Not to-night, not to-might.
Not any nlnm".

Two yeara luter Beth warries her old
lover, John Mansen, and goes with him
to his ancient homestend 1o live. He
denies her no wish of her beart, ploased
if sha bur smile on bim in returu Sion
s little one comes to bear thom com-
pany. and as time rolls on, a troop o
children play throngh tho low 1aftered
rooms,

In summer their favorite hannts are
the unny paths bordered by rows ol
tull holly hoek-, aud overrun by ereep
ing my rtle; but iu winter they frolie in
the gront garret, where is stoied »
multitude of old relics which constitute
;nt once their childish wonder and do
igh .

Ono biterly cold afterncon Beth sits
in frovt of the open fire listening to the
wind as it howls through the branches,
shaking the frosty panes with snvage
fury, ana watching the red embers n-
they drop slowly one by one.  Suddenl,
there comea a rush of eager feet nlong
the hall, the sound of childish voices.
und the harsh twang of discordun
notes

“Look, mamma," eriea Ted, the eld
ost.  “Yon know you told us never to
touch *he old lesther trun - that stands
nenr the south window, the one thw
wis vours whon you werea girl: b
Lettie dis buyed, and look what sh
found at the bottom hidden : way in »
long black hox. See, it Las strings,
und | onn sound them **

*Gio back to your play ehilder n '

A careful hand takes the violin from
Ted s rough grasp, nnd closes the dom
on the small revellers, A firm step re-
oros-ed the room, and a stalwart form
bendds over Beth as she sull sits in thi
glow o' the lire.

* Youneoed noi have hidden this dum!
witness from me, Beth," John eays
kindly, *l know naught of musie, bu
the sight of this is dear to me if only fu
the pi or lad's snke. [ know well that
you loved him in theoid days, 1 know,
o, that [ can never bo like him. God
casts men in diflerent moulds, finer or
vourser a8 the case may be; but he gave
me & heart that loves you too well to b d
you remv mber in silence,

Beth cannot see the embers now
There i8 o curious mist before her eyes:
8. khe loc ke up st her husband instead
“You are a noblo man, John," sh
arswers softly. *“*How noble I rove
enliznd before. Yes, it istrae thuet |
lo.ed the lad, and knowing that yow
possuss this knowledye, I wil muke you
oo lessrender and true hearted wite,
And gazing ioto Jhe upiuroed face
that. spite of the changes wrought by
‘ime's unyielding band, is dearer to
him than is girlish counierpart, Joh,
Munsen smiles and is snti-ficd,

What is Yeur Hoodoo?

Derrick Dodd.

Evury person, we rtepeat, has his
individual hoodno, Some high fore.
headed philosopher has said that hi~
Iife is Like s game of cards, success in
whivh lay not so much in winolng the
gameo os invlaying a poor band well,
But, like the otner sciences, that o
shilosophy advances, and the thought-
ul stutent of natural effents Las i
length dimly learned to su.poot tha
success in noything, humanly spouk.
ing. is orly to be really obtained by
cscaping from one's hoodoo. Thir
fact has been viriually admitied,
though in a blind, dumb way, by al
peopie and all classes since the ex-
imtence of the world, Whaether it pre
senta itee f in the fuiish «f the savages
the incautation of the gipsy or th
restless promptings of fatality tha
impel the Ciucasian gambler to de-
stroy tho rramu pack of oards with
which his losses have been made, th:
primary oeuse remains the sawe, and
atihe boltom iles that most withdrawr
of nature's secrets—the hoodoo,

Lot the lip of the supposed ruperion
ints lligenow of our asy ourl never so
savercillionsly st the popular fancier
regarding what i8  vaguely ealled
“juck," there is still something to be
suid for the defendant, 'I'he sailor's
abhorrence of tniling on u Friday; the
housewife's osution ahont getting ou
of the wrong side of the bid; the «Id
country disinste for meeting a blaok
oat; the world-wide avoidanue «f spil
ling the saltatthe table—muy be ligh -
ly putdown as **superstition,” ‘'rulic-
of barbarism,” and all that, but yei
that great regulator and originsior o
all theories—experience, the slow nie
juired onrtaluly of centuries—romaii »
uuchanged und unaftected, a8 ol
nstursl results will be to al tiun
The cold fact is that nll these so cal =
ed “superstitions’ wre but the out-
cropping of that great, wmysterivu
force of wegation in nature, which, sl
wuys for want of a botler word be |
nnds r-wod, we shall call the “hoo
doo."

The oleverest paper ever writien fr_\-
Gail Humilton was devoted to “*The
Towsl Depravity of loanimate Things,
in which she pariculurly insiauces
the intelligont mulioe and aforeihought
with which & ropped article of smnll
size, & ovllor Luuon, say, instanty
rulls into the most seret and inacoess
itls nook in the whole Noor. In waid
artiole she was unconscicuily for mulut.
iog a phrase of the hoodvo. We have
kuuwu mur to be hoodooed by pair of
boots, & watch, 8 cane, & horse—any-
thivg. In fact, may be the medium for
the transmission of this con rarv cur-
rent of negation from tne great out-
side reservoir where it is »tored by
nature, so to speak. ‘The great art,
therefore, is to discover one's hoodoo,
and remove or destro. it, and a most
important part ¢f the writey's patent
ho. doo theory is that &ll persons oan
o disoover their hoodoos if they will

room. Birsight up the narrow stairs
she goes with fvet steps, and koiels
down by the biack box half bidden un-
'dur the sioping eves. With nimble

fingers she npen+ it, mnd lifts the violin
imf;lll ooflin-like

We do but use the comparison *‘evil
g+mus'' in this connetion, for it is
uow, at loas. evident that 1his quality

mpartial consiamoy. The writer re.
members & rean in the s uthers psrt
of the rtate who was hoodooed by his
revolver, & & Ttain ornate weapon pre-
rented him by a frivnd in the east,
The sors os and trobles that pistel
ot its ne uslly well.meaning owoer
to were sumetbing incredible. Fin-
aliy, by an inserutable inspira jon he
rocognized his hoodoo, and wrote o
his friend, iva giver, that he would re-
tutn the weapon by the sames mail, of
course recognizing the fact the hoodco
of one person wis not nece-sarily tha

of another. B fore packing tho Tiau 1
he withdrew the cartridges and placid
it upon the muntel-piece. While
momentarily absent from the room the
thrifty Coina bov entered and replac-
od the loads, His umplnfa'f returned

and, pleking up the revolver. playfu!-
ly rmml it at his own temule and
puiled the trigger. His hoodon was
buried with him by order of ths coi-
onor.

Millions fu Night,
8an Franclsco Call.

There's millions in it—millions of so-
lid, solid gold and silver; not tha fig
ment—so to speak—of the thriitluss
visionary, but tho tangible lucro thas
makes men opulont,that mnkes pations
powerful,that moves all that & movabl
by human agencies in the universe.
There's millions in it—in the vault thn
nnderlies the sub tressury building.
Thno doors ara openod; thy expeutnn
visitor takes his hand from over hi
eyea; ho peers in, enters, aod Anddin’s
cave is changed isto the store-room o
s roail grise-mill. He sees nothing b
n rnlid mones of Little canvas sacks, piled
from floor to omling, homaely a8 n gro-
cery overstocked with breadstuffs. ['hi-
12 the prineipal « ault. and ency of thes:
Hittle saeqs containg 1 000 silver aollars,
Thero is no gold hers. The vaut i
thirty.six few long,seventeon foot wide
and eight and a talf foct high, yot i
holds only 13 000 000 of silver d sdlars.
The gold vaults are nhout a8 pros., the
noney being sucked and p led in th
svme muanner, esch snck containing
820 00, It is nsked, Where does il
tuls woney come from? The snswe
1% that the sub treasury—this menn, lit
tle, inadequate ballding—is the recep
‘nele for the entire revenue of the gov-
ernment from the Pacific coast west ol
the Rocky mountamns, from British Col
umbia to Mexico.

T'h. businoess of last year amounie
in round numbers to §38,000,000. Nau
rally it may be asked, why is ull thi
monoy hoarded instend of being out i
ciculation? Paradoxical as [t ma
seom, A grest deal of itis fo circuls
tion, To ull intents and purposes it
passing from hand to hand every day
doing s part in the great gams of
nanui J shuttlecock and batthed or, 1
s represented by silver and gold certi
Jeates—a form much more convenien
for business purposes, while 1he coi:
itself is stored in the vanlts, away fron
the deprecisting efteots of abrasion anu
from loss by other vauses, A wajori
i toe \wenty-dollar gold pleces 1o vir
culntion bave lost 8o mush by sbrasior
that they fall sslow thestundard wug i
I'here are in the sub-Lreasury o.er sev
“n thonsand balf dollars ths' have bo
come depreciated simply by ordinaey
avri-ion while In cireuistion,  Taws de
oreciation sometimes smounts w0 us
much a8 dwentysfaven dillars on »
housand. Gold beiug a sofier metn
8 flers more from the same treatment
fenge, for this resson. und slso buaus=
they Fave thmoe snd trouble in hundliog
and ure more convenient to earm, gok
cartificntes nmie fast growing in tavor
Besides there 18 un sdvantage to Uhe
goverament in issuing silver und gol.
certificutes.

In receiving so many millions of dol

lnrs it might be supposed that sn oson

donal gpurious coin or note wounld find
18 way ucross thecounter. So great i-
this dunger zhat every piece and uver)

nute has to pass under the scrutiny o
an expert. Pueople do not realize the
wnniity of coun erfeit silver dallars
that are in circulstion. Notn day pas-
«us thut more or luss are not vllered ut
the sub-reasury. The assistant treas-
urer, spesking of this subject, says:
*You would be surprised st the ingen

uity that is displayed in debasing toe
d fleront gove roment coins. Une ul
the neatest method- employed by thos

who engnage in .bis species of crime s
what '8 kuown a8 the splitting provess,
Chis done ny spritting thecoin edgewise
(prubably by means of u fine saw) dig

ging out the inside. filling the cawity
with metal as nearly us possible the
welght of the gold taken ou:, sud sold.
aring the two disvs toge her again in
ugh & manner that it will pass without
suspicion am ng those who ure not ex-
vert in deteoting frauds of this kind

Fortunately this method of tamperiog
with coin is so diflicuitin i's successiu,
sccomplishraent toat it 8 seldona re-
sorted o, and coins thus debased are
not common. An expert at the busi-
aess oan take five doilars’worth of gold
out of a ~iogle twenty-dollar piece. A
s'ort time ago n $100 note was present.
ol ut thecouoter. The reveiviug teller
immediately upon taking it iuwo bhis
nead stamped tue word *‘counterfeit’’
on its face and handed it buck. The
proceeding start'ed the person who pre
sented it, and he asked the Luiler, with
sa nir of lndiﬁnalion. wauy he did it.

“Beosuse the law compels me 0 do
it," the teller replied,

The man insisted that the note was
zood, “but,' said ke, *if it is not g od
[ conld bave taken it back to the per-
son T got it from "

“You can do thattill," said the tell-
wr, * and if he demonscrates that it is a
«ood note, you have only .0 come here
and get your money." Lhe man diu
a0t come back.

Soarivus sliver coins are detected
mors by their weigh' and general ap
penrance than by anything vise, Said
the wssistant treasurer. spynkiog of Lthis:
“They have got us on the ring of the
metul, They can make their base mut
uld to ring 88 ~ell a8 ours.”” The de-
ieetion of spurious gold coid is purely
mechsnionl—by ringing, soids, wuighr,
the eyo, elo. “Experwence is every-
thing," said Mr. Bpaulding. “A b
coin has never been passed on us, but
we have stopped lots of shem on the
way. To become expert in deteoctin
the base coins men have got to make iu
a business, a study "
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A remarkably swart drummer:
¢+ Huve you seen the new atyle of sleop-
ing card?"’ inqmred a 'rusmmer of the
conductor, "ku. Lthing nor' he re-
plied; **what are thn{ like P “Well,
they differ from any | bhave yet sesn.
and I don't think they will be wvery
popular.” “What are tho: oalledp"
*Probibition oars." *That's a som -
what singular name," thoughifully
mused the ticket-tnker. “Why are Lthey
%o oalledP'’ *Bacanso ssid the cule
commercial traveler, *‘they won't have
any porter aboaid."

A FASHIONABRLE FOLLY,

A Genuine Expressl n of Hegrot Hos Now
Become & Mers Form

One instance will suffice to illustrate
the folly of the prevailing tendenoy in
fashionable sife, says the Philadelphin
“Record."" There ure certain oustoms
which have bevn hacded down fromthe
enrifest days of polite soeioty. There
is nono by which & man expresses a
more dulivate courtesy toward s wo

man than by the haoit of removing his
hat when addrersing her., L'he same
principal is invosved in lifting his hat
when howing to her. His bow should
be the snlutation. ‘Lhe lifiing of the
hat i3 an added courtesy, but it cannut
1ake the place of the homaye implied
in the bowed head. But mark how
inshion has twisted this gentie custom,
For gome time past the fashionable
young man has snatchud off his kead
pieco when salutiog s lndy without the
taintest semblancs of n bow. The mo-
tion—which hns been wittily likoned
tothe actien of an organ grinder'
simian seoretary mnking a tinanoial as-
scasment—permits the young man tu
vu8t an engle glance into the lining of
nis hat, and then, appsrently beine
satisfied that ho bas not taken some
one e'se &, he claps it on his head again
for fear of & dinit gettiog into tie un.
illed garret i.covers. Kecently the
rgan-grinder's monkey motion has
wuen supsrssded by a briefl downward
wave of the hat at arm’s length, bur the
gravceful ond courteous bow is stll
meking., Tuat which was oncoa genu.
mu expression of respect hus begome v
uere torm, in which the manner of the
performanos exclides from the ¥oin,
mun's mood all thought of the rersm
why ho does it.  That which is trae of
ihis simple eustom oxtends to mam
stuers of the former courtosies of so-
dety, until they are losw ovidenses ol
so00d feeling than of sluvery ‘o fa-hion

Uwulng the kath,
Peck's Fun,
How often we hear men gay “I am
glndof §1,"" when speaking of #om
wmuh who has been at the top of
heap polidenily, socially or fiouncially,
ind has suddenly dropped. Once in u
srent whils s wun says L am sorry,
nut that is when the man who has 1uil
st was the same Kind of a teilow when
W Wis on top that be was belore be got
there. The trouble I8 that too many
men, who go to the front, get the ides
uat they own the eartn, and their olo
[riends gor down on them, and they do
aob muke new ones  twke the pl.eo of
tiwodones, A ward puliticisn who
breomes o oongressman, can mnke
0 groater mistake than to get too big
©° his bovuss when he is elec ea, and
urget his fricuds, snd pur on airs.
Foe pays who have mads him what he
s, L 1k with ¢ ach other about hin, and
sogh wo his grontness, and never tell
siae what they think, but some day
when ho comus up g they slangh
«r him. and be drops on the polit.cul
idewalk and nover knows what hit
nim. but he knews that he i+ hurt.
tlien ho tries te rmile ut his old frivnds
wnd slup them or the shouldecs, snd
aplein himself, but it is everlnstingly
vo late, What they wanted was 10
nive bim remain just the same when
no wason tup. A man may go along,
poor, and be respectod aod have thous-
wds of friends, wnd ho mway soddenly
nuve a fortune lefo bim,  Tho firstt'me
14 puts on o eilk undershirt he hanges
owids Lis friends u. d svoms to own
woenrith.  Ho goes arourd a bloek. to
wond meeting sowe friend of 1the old
sy g, and he 10 ks over them when he
muwis then, Tuey waich for him to
Irop, and when he does go through lus
muoney, and gets down o earth again,
wndl tinds that the other fellows own
sone of it, he meets an old friend that
w hus nos noticed for fuurs, and anys
‘Hello, Bill,"" but Bill does not **hello,"’
ill hns wantea o *hello,” for some
timo, but be dila’s reocive a1 y enoovur-
agement, and now his appetite for
“helloing’” has left him. 1t ho wants
to **hello Bill " he goes off and does it
with somebody whose hesd has not got
wo big tor his hat, and the mun who
nns been temporarily ut the top of the
houp sues that ho has made o Beaver
Dim fool of himself. When & man has
oven climbing s bill all hid life, and
slipped back o much that it has made
his head swim, but finally, by sticking
his 10w naile in, geis to he tup, he has
u right to feel glad, but he wants Lo be
contunted where he i+, and not iry to
Ay bigh. When be gets to the top of
the bill he is in & more dnngerous p.ace
than he wa+ while he wus climbing, be-
uavse from where he stands it is ﬁown
nillin every direction. Did you ever
think of that, boys? Every way you
inok, when you get up therw, it is down
hill, and you have got to brace your-
self, and not lose your head, or the first
thing you ki ow your fo it willslip, snd
{uu will o down head over appetite
f you have kept your heat and your
'rionds, whils you were ac the top, and
those who are still climbing see ihat
you are lutling your foot slip, they will
iry o brace you, and keep you up, but
it you have mado an ass of yourself,
und thought because you had gut there
that you owned the lull, and have
thrown obstacles in the way of tha o'h-
or climbers, nnd you start to go Wown,
48 Ju=h Billings hus said, “All creation
seoms gressed for the ocoasion,” and
when you get to going nobody
réach out to save you. It is a gdbd
lesson fr boys ns well as men to lenrn,
that the top of the hill is the most dan-
gerons place, and when they get there
they wili be the samue carcful, sen,
pursons that they wwre when they
sticking their we nails in and pu
Fhe vountry is full of late polis
who wouid give ull they have go
mortgage ail they expeot to ha
they had not lust their heads whw:y %
got to the top of the hill,
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This Micrescopatue bluuer,

The New York Z'mes indulges i
lttle govd-natuied fun nt the prevaly At
mania for finding 1he so. rde of all il
in miorosonpie organisms, It reports
an imsginary mect'ng of miorose p
ia:s, sud the followivg 18 Bo exirao()
from the **,roceedings:"

When the micrescupista aat down to
dinner eaon one produced his com,
rnund osulilating muwrosvope,and care ’
ully examined every article of food.
Excited shou 8 went up as new discoy-
eries of motullic, viiguia ilo, and saus
Bge eUOBL D18 wore discovered in the
eoup. Au «xsmination made of the
water resulted iu the discovery of sach
an e¢nermous quuntiy of infusoris,
mammams.in, ard pbachydermata
that the mlurolonﬁhu uvanimously re-
fused to drink. Duriog the progress
uf tho meal much enthuslusm was
arou ed by the aunvancement of Pro
fussur Whito that he had di covered
trave of bmirping 1o the bre sweak,lbus
upsaiting tae theory 1ha" thy breisisak
of Amerioan hotuls is s ohemically pure
garuu sk f sole lenther § and su 8 Inter

«f negution .8 a purely 1atural, pass-
ive sndnormail lndusnee, wuioh never
varies, bui sots with automsile ard

Ouly an inventor knows how to bor-
row, and every man is, or should be,
an inventor.

rour, Poofessor B n k 8 wsertlon— hag-
edona thnmu:h mior weoplo examina-
tion—ihat he had discovered whortle-

wine in the winejsance, |
disoussion, in the conrse of which thir

others maintained that the

dincoverics conld be acconnted for on
the theory

bim, by mistake, s piece of whorile-

nerry pidding made expressly for the

berries in a whortleberrv pudding, and
to'a heated

ty-¢ight mleroscopists declarid that
essor
was acting in good Initb, and that his
tbhat the walter had given

EDWARD L. HART,
Real Estate and Insurance Ageat,

MAITLAND, MO,
rofessor Black was an ignorant and s o Sy g———
unprincipled pretender, and cleven Eo“:pl nnﬂ?’da?'mﬁ:{r: fur sale & aboles
. !

Mo and farm propersy,

DR, MAXWELL,

landlord s priva‘e 1able.
ade B bl Bl PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, Lo
Grant on Lincvin's Asasasination, MATTLAND, 0O L'

Boston Travei lor. Graduate of U e Univeraity of Mishigan, at Ans

Gen Grant in & recent conversstion ‘""i.'.i hns been In welive pracuce Hl years,
said: l;"l(“ho Id.h“moad;. ol! my life “"0""“0' P-lfu diod:' g;:"! (;a:. l‘i:
was the day I heard nooln's nsans- " bric b f
b oo did mob huow whit # 1 erband’s new Lrick bullilog, Maltlaud, Me.

meant. Here was the rebellion put

down in the field and starting up
ugain in the gutt ra; we had fought it
18 war, now wehad to fight it asassas.
sination. Linooln was
evening of tho 14th of April. 1 wus
orniting, the purchase of snppliss, an/
to muster out the army.
promised to go to the theater, and
wantod mo to go with hlm. While 1
was with the president a nct: oame
fom Mra. Grant sayi g that she mu {
vave Washington tust night, she
wanted to go to Burlington to sce her
vhildren.

hat uvening. 1 was glad to have i
so, na I did not want to go to the
‘heater, So I mado my wxouse to
Lineoin, aud at the proper hour we
“larted for the irnin. As we were
'riving along Penneylvania avenue, a
horseman drove past us on & gallop,
aud back again around our esriing |
i king into it Mrs. Grant snid:
*There isthe man who sat near us
st lunch to day, with some other men,
ndl tried toover hearour conversation
Ho wasso rude L at we left the diniov.
oom. Hereheis vow riding after us,"
[ th:ucht it was only eurivsity, but I
ourned that & o horseman was  Booth
It seomed that | was o liave been  at-
lacked, and Mrs, Grant's sudden re
snive to leave changed the plan. A
fuw dava afier | received an anony-
wious letter from & man saying that h
hadt besn detniled to kill me; that le
ode un my train a8 far as Hivro o
Graco, and a4 my car was Jook.d I
inded 1o get in. Mo thanked Gud thu
nn had fuiled. [ remember that the
sonduotor looked our ear, but how
‘ruo the letter was I canpot say, |
learned of the assassination as I was
passin g through Poilaaelphia. | turn-
=i around, toox & special train, and
cumo on to Waskington, It wus the
gloomiest d1y of my life."

R —
A Cyascutus Caught.
Muryaville Appeal.

Tom Clymin of North Batte eaptured
by musns of a stesl trap, & few daye
#go, an auimal supposed to be & mars
ten.  In some respects ihe animal re.
sembles a fux nod is quite a curivsity,
The most singular thing about the qua-
druped, if report bo true, is that the
iei + on vne side of it< body are several
inches shorts v than those on the other
side. Bhould sucn prove to bu the
v, the oreature 18 uudoubtedly a
grascn'od, an avimal always ¢xowed-
wgly rure, and whick has long been
thought extinot, It is never found in
gther than hilly regions, its peculinr
diructure unficting i1t for a level coun-
try. By rowon of il8 peculiar one
sided development the gyuscutus is,
howuever, adapted for living on moun-
inins and bills It cun walk with eunse
on the side of & «tevp slope, whe ¢cvin
& poat would have precarious foothole,
[ne unimal's strange structure, un-
fortuvately, is in one respect a gres
disadvantage. While iv caa trawel
around a bill from right to left with w-
mosi ease, it cannot retrace 18 steps.
0 long a- its lett side i« townrds the
hill the eren ure stands firmly as a tree,
‘ut if it is ovliged to turn, the other
way i's footing is lost imm. d uteiy, and
ltl. rolls helplessly to the bottom of the
80 "

Hunters of the gyascutus, whose fur
was held in h'gh esteem, used to avail
themeelves of this fact to capture the
animal. It wad u-eless to *pursvea
gyasnutus on its chosen path, &s tho
unimal's loonmolive arrangem-nts
guve it exceptional spsed. The hun-
ters, therefore, adopted the artitice of
traveling around the hill in a direotion
contrary to that pursued by the animul
and, meeting it face to face, bad no
difficulty in securing it.

e——
Fifty-Three Hard Boiled Eggs.
The Gastrunomer.,

*Tuik sbout eating sixty quail in
thirty duys; that is nothing. 1 can eat
two quuil a day for the rest of my life
if anybody will ind "em;but' I d & little
rather try 1t on vellow leg suipe,” said
Mr. Charles F. Murpby, the bshing rod
maker of Newark. *'If Doiph Jukes
was alive he could eat m buvy e.ery
day. He was the fearfullest gorman:
dizer [ ever saw. Did | ever tell you
bow he boat me out ef §2 659"

*No, Murphy; how was it?"" sald the
listenor,

*‘Why, 1 was settin'in the Astor lunnh
one night and in oame Dolph, He
waiked up to the bar and tovk u drink.
There was o big dish of bhurd boiled
oggs st one end of the bsr, and he be-
gao golag for the ben fruit. He picked
up un egg, cracked it on the bar, pick
ed the snell oft, and ate it. But he
dida’t stop, he ats snother and anuther
until be bud swallowed tive. I was
whtching bim, and it mado me veal
mad to see him 8o greedy. So 1 said:
“Dolph, you had better eat 'em all,
bado’t youp"

**Su [ will, Charles, it you'll pay
for "em,’ sail ke,

*Garight along," I eaid; 11l pay if
you Huish the dish,’

“*He never stopped until he had eat-
on twenty-five more, He then took
dritk, ate an oysier 8 ew, n plate of
cracke: #, and fluished the dish of spge
Tuere wero \wenty throe more. Filty
three egee was what be nw, aod they
hwa the cheek to charge me five cents
aplece for 'em—juss #2 25 1 wus out
I nover spoke to Dulph agein. I
wouldn't a-sooiate with him afier that,"*

The nice prayer rug: **Now, pa.
dear you must give mo $75, because 1
wan? that prayer rug right sway,
snid & vivacions young miss. * Praye
rog! Now whut ourthly use is a praye
rog to you, my dear?* v is of no
earthly 180 at all, pa.” Now what
father would have «elusud togratify tho
apgnlic ambitions of & daughter under
those vireums annesP

Maxixg Covrke.—The favorite
reoipe st Delmonico's: Hest the sronnds
hot in & mestpun. one tavlespoouful fur
each person : nd one for the pot or ket
tle; then pour on billing water, one
ouptul tor each spoonful of ocflue,
Cover tight npd stund whera it will
keep bov, but not boil, for fifteen or

"

twenty minutes, Then struin i~to the
oupe. Taecofee should navir be bolled.
»C.ffee bolled is coffo. 8 oiled.”

{ita

lled on the

vnsy ssudirg out orders to stop ri-

Linooln had

ome incldent of & trifling
nxture had ma e ber rosolve to leave
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D. 8. ALKIRE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

FOREET CITY, MO,

Will practice in all courts i Northwest Min
Surl. Prompt atention given so eollections

LEIGH IRVINE,

Attorney At Law,
Ansisied by Men, T J, Jouueior, o) Mer ville

Wil prectice i #)l swits 1 the Etate,
Prow pt siter Yo given to » 1 business ntinss

Al 1o me, e peeislly to colleetions s d Yeal v
‘m ’!:? nees.  Offiee o Holt Cownty Press

S. O'FALLON,

Attornev At Law
OREGON, MISuURIL
W practice fu sl couirts of Missourl.
Colleciions ana ull muynir of Lgal business
sl reeetye ¢y ormg b sttention,
I utllce north sldeof Court House over
tude's Drue Btoce,

J.T. THATCHER.M. D,

[ommpathist and Strgeon,

OREGON, MISSOURL

OFFICF—~At residence, two aoors north
A. Keoves' Btore; lormerly realdence of
Tua.

L.R. KNOWLES,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
OREGON, MO.

Will practice inall Courta. Real Estats boak
aud Collections promptly atrended to.

A. H. JAMISON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
ieal Estate, Insurance and Collecting
Agent, 5
MOUND CITY, MO.

dinnourk

R. I. REA,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Notary Pubic and R.al Estate sgent,
MAITLAND, MU,

Will attend to all legul buriness Intrusted te
s care (u all the Courts of Northiwesl Missourk
ina for sale s lnrge vumber of chotce Lusiness
A,

E. J. KELLOGG,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

CRA1G, MO.
win foe in all the Courts of Misscuris

Real Estats and Collectiug business
steaded to.

CHAS. W. THOMAS,

Lawyer & Notary Publie,

OREGON, HOLT COUNTY, MO.

Qollections made, {tions taken, Convey-
:Ilﬁulp. Legal information given sud Gene
Land and Luw Busioses attetided to

T. C. DUNGAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OREGON, MIFEOURL

WHI practice In all Conrts of: Missourl, Kan-
& lons and Nobrurks. ~ Ko Eatete business,
Colleations promptly attendsd 1o,

MONTGOMERY & ROECKER,

Sankers and Brokers,

OREGON, MO,

y Buy Notes, Draw Drafta on o}
ani| Collectious promptly made
*sy Tuzes for nou-reaidents ; Loan) negotiated
@ real vatale, and Inve - tmieuts ma 8 on favorns

so tarms. Inierest allowid sn_'T| pe Deposita,

Loan M
winelpal cl‘:nh:{

PIMPLES.
L will mal) (freey the recipe for s simple W
cinble I(uln that ‘?:l H'mn"'l’ "l‘“.-;
Freckles, Pimples, md Mlotches,

savng the skin soft, clesr and besutiiuly alse
nntruct one tor producing & Inxurivnt srowih

of bmir o o buld bew! or & vooth Lies, A dress,
melusing He nhm%hl Vandolf & Co.,
y Burees, N, Y,

TO CONSURIPTIVES.

o et e sl bt R mem At med
i L} ©lrtube, L ouslue
Pu mn. L 188 Xious to' wnk';mh:’o;’n :e

v ire (5, e Wil WU+ CUpY OF o8 Praga

0 '@ . ori

et ool gl “QWT“
b U« " wi o b

yii etk Sk R
SUMPTION, ARTHMA; BRONCHITIS, &e.
Partics wlshing the Preser ption, wii
sidreis Rov. E A, Wl.l.lOﬁ. it ] P;m
Willismsburgh, N, T,

ERFRORS OF YOUTH.

A GEN I'LEM AN who suflere for years from
from Nervous DusiLity, PuesmitTune

oAY, und all tun effects of you o lud

vl fur th make of suffe lg bhumsnity,

free to all who nee | 1ty the reeipe mui o

tou fur makiug the simple ; y whick

| wwa onred, Bufferers wi hing to proill by the
sdvertiser's fxly-rumo. can do a0 by sudiesaing

| “IOHN" S OGDEN, 4 Codar B, Now Yorh)

Will practice In all We Courts of morthwess |
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